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nowhere did I see any sign of the thing suggested to my mifeS-n
by the words "pasture land/3 Then, unexpectedly, the wind^ * r v
brought a damp, slimy smell, the smell of a seaport. And
near two felt yurts I was surprised to see the yellow waters
of the Bayan Ho flowing between their flat banks.  The
fording point was discovered, and we crossed. We camped
on ground that was uneven and white with salt.   Sheep
trailed over it dismally.
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